34       WITH THE SWAMIS IN AMERICA

sat/' Then the Swami began to chant in a very
low voice, Aum, aum, aum, Hari aum.

And so we were talking in a free and easy
manner, when our lady friend, who was in charge
of the rooms, called out: " Swami, do you know
what time it is? It is almost midnight. I am
going to turn out the lights, otherwise you will
keep us here all night and our friends will be late
at their offices to-morrow."

"Yes, yes/' said the Swami, "I forgot all
about the time, I am so happy to be with you
all."

"Never mind, Swami," I said, "the office
does not begin till nine o'clock in the morning.
There is plenty of time yet. What do you say,
Mr. K.?" Mr. K. smiled and said: "I am
not in a hurry." But anyhow we took leave of
the Swami and we told him that we would come
back the following day.

We were so happy! Mr. K. walked home
with me part of the way. He was a simple,
good-hearted man. And this evening he was
like a boy. Well, I was as boy-like as he was
and we talked and talked about the new Swami,
I did not get much sleep that night. I do not
know how Mr. K. fared, but the next evening I
found him with the Swami again when I reached
the Vedanta Home. And so evening after eve-
ning we met with the Swami, others joining us at
times.   We became closely and intimately
acquainted with him.

The chant which I have mentioned was an